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We're running out of the time we stole 

We're not as strong as the whole damn world 
Before | die there is something you need to know 
Nothing was ever right, to begin with 

So many tears | have cried, no other man has 
The purest star in heavens skies 

above his head & only God knows why 

The most brilliantly beautiful light 

shines thru me & brings us to a height 

no one else before has seen or ever climbed 
If you think this song has to do with pride 

to heaven with you and your black or white 
To heaven with you and your flame 

all | wanted, was to know, 


is your body still warm? 


| always end up the sole one to blame 
| always end up nowhere here inside 
this forever war we lost every fight, 
but we still face death with all our might 
Even though we loose, our very lives 
with the truth, we kill every lie 

How can | get you, to understand 
when you're always over everything 
| have fought for so long, for years 

| search high & low 

| look far & close 

| traveled distances 

the vastness & darkness of which 
makes crossings impossible 

& nowhere 

do | find you 

All | ever wanted 

was for you, 

to be, truly, happy 

All I've ever gotten 

is this Spartan-Greek 

-Roman tragedy 

| never left at all, but | ran away 

only to return & shelter in place 


Until | gave you, the best of me 


until | saved you, from the worst enemy 
It was always, not mission complete 
But fearlessly, I’m afraid 

it’s all in, all in vain 

There was never ah, any way 

for us: 

to win the game 

to stake our claim 

to pilot the wheel of our fate 

to alpha-lead our own destiny 

to finish this quantum-marathon race 
my right to fame 

is only 

| am the deadest, of poor men 
without so much, as a heart-beat 
Without a hearth & home 

witherest to go 

to the true & pure 

love of my awe-oh 

soul-mate 

help-meet 

to have & to hold 

But what it is, 

that haunts me the most 


isn't, that | won't, grow old 


but that you're not even a ghost 
because you were not, & are not 

& never ever will be 

Someday, 

Someone, 

Someway, 

Free 

Someday, 

Someone, 

Someway, 

Lovely 

What the hell 

does reality, mean 

for a cog in the machine 

a low slave in chains, to money & greed 
So it is, | am nowhere 

in sight & sound 

Nowhere, in mind, or on the grounds 
Nowhere, in dreams of the future, murdered out loud 
Nowhere, in nightmares of the past, stolen now 
Nowhere, in memories, we never had 


Nowhere, to know the lessons, learned the hardest 


So | burn, wild 


& I kill every lie, with the truth 


So | learn, how not to smile 

& be fine, being the fire 

So | burn, like the heart of a lion 
pacing back & forth in his cage 

So | learn, how not to love her 

& be fine, burning with silent rage 

So | burn, like the awe of a child 

with pure wonder and genius to amaze 
So | learn, to have what it takes 

in little glimpses | can barely escape 
So | burn, all alone 

apart from you, the object of your hate 
So | learn, how to displace 

with no hope & a lil’ thread of faith 
So | burn, all the while 

even the realest are fake 

So | learn, like the last bird of his kind 
singing to the lifelong love of his life 
So | learn, anew mournful cry 

dead to day & deaf to night 

So | burn, so wild 

in the nowhere I’m left behind 

So | burn, so bright 


in the nowhere I’ve left behind 


< 


To leave a comment, click the button below to sign in with Google. 


Popular posts from this blog 


How Do | Survive, What is by Organized Intelligent Draconian Design, 
Not Survivable? 


October 23, 2023 
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survive this, because we cannot. We were not made to merely survive. In truth, w 
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Gang stalking is real. Gang stalking is a real criminal conspiracy that is perpetrated against 
innumerable individuals who are targeted by the world government, the world system, and the 
world culture. There are many reasons why one might be targeted by the world. 
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